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seeming would carry up the expression of countenance
higher than it has perhaps ever illumined even the powerful
features of Kemble. The c Arm'd, say you ?' the c I'll watch
to-night/ with an ardour that sunk the remaining day before
it, were probably points amazingly impressive. As she
heard a narrative at all times better than one was ever told,
so I .conceive her breathless attention to the spirit during his
disclosure, again benefited by sex itself would, as before, be
transcendent. The famed soliloquy, cTo be, or not to be,'
from the quality of her organ, would be more like audible
rumination than Kemble's, who declaimed it in the higher
tones of his voice, and lost the cast of thought that the
galleries might catch the words he uttered. Perhaps a few
more points might be safely affirmed in her favour, but the
unconstrained motion would be wanting for the most part $
modesty would be sometimes rather intractable in the male
habit, and the conclusion at last might be, cwere she but
man, she would exceed all that man has ever achieved in
Hamlet.'

Undoubtedly Bath was a desirable station to Mrs. Siddons.
Till the fashion follows the performer the performer must
follow the fashion. Bath is a more select London. But
the theatre for some time was sufficiently cool on the nights
of its greatest ornament. Tragedy, although the most
exalted delight of a refined nature, is seldom sought by those
who are merely in search of amusement \ when a rage is once
excited it is followed, not for its object but its vogue. Palmer
for a considerable time troubled Mrs. Siddons only on his
Thursday nights, when the cotillion balls carried off every
thing that could move to the Rooms -} and that eye was fre-
quently bent on vacancy that ere long was to fascinate all
ranks and ages of life, and number the wisest and noblest of
our country, not merely as patrons, but as friends.

On one of these devoted Thursdays accident is said to
have conducted into the boxes of the theatre some persons
of consummate taste, and of sufficient consequence to make
their opinions heard. A mysterious smile of derision soon
announced to the votaries of fashion that a great genius
was wasting unequalled talents, without either patronage
or praise, among people who call themselves enlightened.